TIJE LAND OF COMPROMISE

G. Eddy." These commentaries were a meta-
physical jargon which left me mentally be-
wildered. I am more or less familiar with^the
common terms of psychology, but I heard them*
jiow flung together, as a child might toss its
alphal^st blocks together on the floor, spelling
no words to be found in any known dictionary.
> The audience must, I thought, be of a superior
order of intellectual development, and I looked
curiously at the faces around me. I have sat
often in the House of Commons, and in the House
of Lords, and if I am any judge of physiognomy,
these listeners to what was Greek to me were
certainly inferior in intelligence to the average
of those in either of the two chambers. It was
with a start of surprise, too, that I heard amongst
these sickless ones, coughing and hawking, indi-
cating that they had failed to Bakerize the then
prevalent epidemic of influenza.

In the afternoon I attended the church of the
1 Jesuit Fathers, where I heard Father Bernard
Vaughan, who is, I believe, castigator-in-chief to
the sins of London society, preach, upon the sub-
ject of the Devil. He told us that science and
phUoijpphy had nothing to do with this question,
and that there was of course a personal Devil now
just as much as there was a personal Devil at
the time when our first ancestors, Adam and